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By CHARLOTTE M. CONGER.
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- This commission was composed of
Henry K. Brown, John R. Lambden,
and John F. Kensett, a sculptor and two
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ditable work and were widely known,
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guarter of a cen-

itect ~of

more
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igan, and it wAs through his influence
and through his tireless insistence
the art coc 1 y, of which Mr.
ham was a member, was created.
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ived for some quibble or other before
iplished what it was created to
accompl but it left its stamp on the
public works of the day and, had it done
nothing agency in influencing
public opinien and rafsing the artistic
standard of certain materfal and util-
itarian statesmen, at least, was a great
one,
Associated with Mr. Burnham
commission was Charles Moore,
a member of the present commission,

eéise, 1its

on

Mr., Moore is an alumus of Harvard, al

graduate of the class of writer
of note and a discriminating critic, who
knows as much about what is good and

1878, a

i mission {s

public |

CON= | nin

|a power

most |

| both of whom Wash

| has sent

genius |

| in
{ intention

the |
develpment of the Capital than |
dia the late Senator MecMillan, of Mich- | 8 0 i

a the late 1ato dillan, of Mich | Exeter and at Dartinouth and learned his
| art
that |

this |
who is|

n of
Mr
of the
1is illustrious father,
landscape gardening will
beautiful memorial
architect

of

Carerre &

praise enough |
ds |
in |
the |
ctéer than much more vaunt-|
house, in|

ave done sta
e potent

ste and so

Mrs, Townsend's

o s
hsetts for

avenue ance,
tiful private re
1wt | 'ashington or In thi
but in the whole world;
iess pretentious things
hitects have done at
h as the Eiils house, In
skill
to
of

mn
tell

itg ex-
dless
work
are both E

*+ everything

any

The

Cass Gilbert, who is almost

Washington

Faul, where he also
+ known and

rt Is aut on
a man of such
charming personality that he iz

among men

Artists Are Well Kno xn,

. to

fe
ywn in

ew York or St
e, a8 W
for Mr,

as he is
an offic

Hked
1t

The
restri

T

Daniel C.

two artist

ted

use this term in the
commission

and Frank D,

sense, on

Frenct

the

ngton can claim,

at the

for
Mr

way

studlo

French had a
back in

Capital
the
work, while

Mr. Miliet

s here at the present writing, and
has come to stay If the Interest he takes

loca]l affairs are an indication of his

Mr. French's career is pretty well
known to every one who knows the man
familiar with his work. He was
in New Hampshire, educated at

or is

born

in Boston and Florence. After he
came into his fame he made the beauti-
ful
Library, which are perhaps, not as pop-
ularly known as some of the more senti-
mental things that done, such
as “Dr. Gadllaudet His First Deaf
Mute Pupil,” and he Minute Man at
Concord.” But whatever French has
done he has done with a force and vigor

i proclaim his birthplace, and the
fact that he has radical opinions, which
he does not hesitate to exprees, wil] make
him a valuable member of the commis-
sion.
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Drummer Boy and Surgeon,
Mr. Millet is much more than an artist,
as g glimpse at his life story will show.
He is Yankee born, Yankee raised, and
Yankee ecducated, for Iike three of his
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“Business compels me to return at once,
he said, “"and you may stay a

to pack up, dispose of the old
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won't have to do an-

uet sit around and

es, and look at

en

at she

them

old,” reflected
1: and I am not

ready
| Priscilla had a cat
me, and it was hard to get foot-

| loose. But Willlam's word had ever been
He had broken up her young love
| affair and parted her from Dick Murkes,
| who had gone West, swearing eternal de-
votion, I illa had never heard
from him £ 1etimes, when work was
| slack, she , thinking of his perhaps
untimely death at the hands of the In-
dians.
“It

go quickly,

ke clinging to her

wen

‘twere best to go, ‘twere best to
concluded Prisciila; so she
began preparations the day after her
! brother's departure. She sold the house,
paid parting visits to friends and to the
cemetery, and then set out on her jour-
ney across the continent. She did not
| gend her brother word that she had
| started. She had a vague i{dea, born of
| the desire, that she might be sidetracked
somewhere

Midway between the Middle West and
| the Pacific the train stopped one evening
jat a mining town. It was a rough-and-
| ready little place, but a glorious sunset
| was casting & beautifying halo about it,
lnna to Priscilla’s untrained eyes it looked

very cozy &nd homelike nestled among
‘ the mountains.

“What town is this?" she inquired of
the conductor,

“Amarilius,” was the rejoinder.

Priscilla’s heart quivered. This was the
town to which Dick had come when he
left her.

“It's a beautiful place,” she remarked,
we’'ve got to stay here all night cn a side-
track. There's a bad washout below.™

“Then.” said Priscilla, determinedly, "I
am going to get off the train and stay all
night at the hotel.”

“Why, what for?" asked the conductor,
‘““The hotel isn't as comfortable as the
Pullman would be”

“At least they wili have a bed,” re-

plied Priscilla. “I feel as if T had been

{laid on a shelf for the last few night."

He began to offer further objections,
but Priscilla feit a sudden recklessness

Herald and |

' SIDE TRACKED,

One |and willfulness t
ight that Pris- |evén the grim William
| ent.

have
had he been pres-
She took
walked up the main street

her hand luggage

the office, but her schoolma’am
asserted itself and she walked
desk as one with authority.
“Where is the clerk?”
of the strange men
“He's jest stepped out, ma'am,” he re-

instinet

up to the

plled In concillatory tones, “but you writs |

your name and
‘ere book.”

“Was you caliatin’
per?”

“T am from the train which is
tracked here. I will have supper, and I
wish to stay all night.”

“Yes, ma'am. Jest come up to the par-
lor while I—while supper i{s cookin’.”

He led the way ypstairs to a room from
whose windows Priscilla lifteq her eyes
unto the mountaing. She gave a little ery
of delight.

She turned suddenly and looked at him
attentively. He was a man
vears of age. His face was seamed and
weather furrowed; his attire roughly pic-
turesque,

“You are from New England,” she sald
positively.

“Well, now, how did you know that?”

“I knew it the first time you spoke.”

“l know'd you was one, too,” he said
delightedly. “Jest as soon as I laid eyes
on the book; but I must go down and git
your supper.”

“Why, are you the cook?

He grinned.

“No; the cook hag jest stepped out. I
don’'t have nothin' tew dew with the
hotel, but I'm a friend of Dick's and
I help tew help him out.”

“If the clerk and cook have only just
‘stepped out,” won't they be back soon?"

“Well, maybe not. There's a dance on
tew the next town. I expect they have
gone there. What would you like fer
supper?”’

“I'l eeme down and help vou get it.”
she said, with true New England neigh-
borliness.

They went downstairs and the man
looked relieved when he saw that the
crowd had all dispersed. Priscilla fol-
lowed him to the kitchen and they pre-
pared the supper.

“l never saw a man so handy about
getting 2 meal,” she said in surprise.

**An old bateh llke me has to be handy
out here, though just now I am living
with my pardner and his wife at their
ranch house. I shall put up a house of
my own soon. They've got five children,
and the house is pretty full.”

After supper they went up into the
parlor again and spent the evening talk-
ing over New England remliniscences.
She learned that his name was Seth
Bradford and that he had been “ralsed”
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defled |

in a town near the one in which she
lived. She tried to summon courage to
ask 1 if he had known Dick, but she
could not bring herself to mention casu-
ally the beloved name,

She had her first night's slegp since she

started on her journey and awoke in the |

| did lagst,

morning from dreams of New
and Dick. When

England
she came downstairs,

t | Seth was alone in the office
she asked of one|

“Your train can't start for three or four
he announced cheerfully. *“The
washout’s a bad one.”

"I don’t care,”” she said recklessly. “I
like it here!"”

“I'll teli you what to do,”” hé proposed.
“My team is here, and I'll drive you over
tew the ranch. My pardner's wife ha'int
seen a woman in month's."”

“Poor thing!"” said Priscilla.
like to go, Mr. Bradford.”

She never forgot that first wondrous
ride. The majesty and grandeur made
everything, even to Seth's English, seem
sublime

“There's the ranch, and that's Emma
and the little ones by the doer,” he sald,

“I should

| pointing to a long adobe house in the dis-
about forty |

tance. “I guess Dick's away.”

“Is your partner's name Dick?"
asked excitedly.

“Yes,” he replied, slowly slackening the
reins and looking at her keenly. “His
name is Dick Murkes.” .

When they drove up to the house Dick's
wife, an untidy dumpish woman, came
forward, delighted to ‘‘have company.”
When Dick appeared, straightaway van-
ished all Priscilla's closely hugged ro-
mance. Then she felt more comfortable
and they had a jolly time. for three days.
Then Seth drove her back across the
mountains.

“Dick was
asked.

“Oh, a boy and girl affalr,” she said,
hastily. “How did you know?”

*“He told me—long ago. He showed me
vour picture. I—I hope you don't mind—
I stole it from him. So when you writ
your name in the book I knew you, and
I brought you tew the ranch for two rea-
sons. One, tew see what a nice place I
hed, and the other—to see Dick.”

“To see Dick!”

‘“Yes; he can't he much 2s he was when
you xnow'd him I know how a woman
sticks to her first love affair, but I
thought if you seen him content with a
lazy wife and ill-kep’ home, the scales
would fall.”

“They have fallen,” she sald calmly.

He stopped the team,

“Prissy,” he said gently. “I am going
right tew work on a cottage—not an old
Mex adobe, but a regular trim cottage
like folks live In back tew home, and
when i git it done and fixed up, may I
some out tew Californy and take you
back—here?"’

Priscilla looked up Into the kind, homsly
face with a sigh of content.

“Yes, Seth.”

she

sweet on you onct? he
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before it was born, and the
r commission, of which Mr. Burn-
was a member, had only a brief

The
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history
created

of all of these commis-
to advise, regarding the
and Improvement of the
there have been a number

eautifying

members of which were David Stuart,
Daniel Carroll, and Thomas Johnson—
shows that they have either been ignored
by Congress or that they have fought
themseives, and all were short
but stiil they worked while they
all except one, at least, in

lived,

| the right direction, and to them we owe
| the
{ which

beautiful Washington of to-day,
is, we like to think, not so far
away from the ambitious plan of the
prophetic I'Enfant, which was decried at
the time and has been decried since, as
too magnificent, but his prophecies have
been fuifilled, his extravagance vindi-
cated, and his plan adhered to, and we
of to-day are devoutly thankful for the
insurbordination that prompted him to
carry out his ideas In the very face
of the orders of his superiors.
Praise Comes Too Late,

It would ba well, indeed, if the dead
could come back again for the honor and
applause that they so fully earned and
which was denied to them iIn life. We
would iike to encounter the misunder-
stood and unappreciated Maj. I'Enfant,
as the late W, W, Corcoran remembered
him, “a rather seedy, styilsh old man,
with a long blue coat buttoned up on
his breast and a bell crowned hat, a
little moody and lonely, like one
wronged,” but tollowed alwayg by loyal
friends, the most loyal and devoted a
“jittie moody and lonely old man" can
have, a half dozen hunting dogs, we
would like to encounter him that we
might offer him the homage and ad-
miration his contemporaries denied him.

When the Capitol was finished, Con-
gress decided that it must be decorated,
and it proceeded to have It detorated
under much the same system that was
employed in our own time in the Lib-
rary of Congress, that is & quantity of
artists were called in and told to cover
the walis of the new buliding in the
most approved style. In the case of the
Capitol, this work was intrusted to for-
eign artists, mostly Italians, who, being
given carte blanche, proceeded to cover
the walls and, being consclentious, they
endeavored to Interpret the Yankee
ideals, which they did with Inadequate
understanding and inflorid style, a style
so florid and so flamboyant that it ex-
cited public criticlsm, and the large sums
these ailens were being paid from the
national treasury exciteq the cupidity
of the pseudo American artists, who be-
lieved in the shibboleth that passed with
many at that era, “America for Amer-
icans only.”

“Why,"” these self-styled artists de-
manded to know, “‘should we employ for-
eign talent to disfigure our public build-
ings with hideous frescoes, when there
are plenty of American artists who can
do them better?' The work of these
conscientious Italians, who did the iasks

these artists absolutely lacked this abil-
ity was abupndantly proven, for the re-
sult of more than a year's unremitting
work was a few pages, devoted to eriti-
cism of the existing plans, the work
that had been done, set forth in high-
falutin English; a sort of sophomoric es-
say, in fact, on art as regards a na-
tional capitol. The report is so0 pre-
tentious, so bombastic, and s0 smug that
it would be well worth quoting if space
permitted,

Among other things, Congress is in-
formed: “‘The erection of a great na-
tional Capitel seldom occurs but once In
the lifetime of a nation. The oppor-
tunity such an event affords is an im-
portant one for the expression of patri-
otic devotion, and the perpetuation,
through the arts of painting and sculp-
ture, of that which is high and noble, and
held in reverence by the people; and It
becomes them as patriots to see 1o it
that no taint of falsity is suffered to be
transmitted to the future upon the es-
cutcheons of our national honor in its
artistic record,” which was meant, ob-
viously, as a slam at the foreigners who
had been imported for the decoration of
the Capitol.

This commission died a natural death,
was never heard of after it submltted its
report, and none of the recommendations
in that report was ever acted upon. But
Congress, despite the disapprova] of its
commission dig not stop buying plctures
and statues and decorating its public
bulldings and grounds. On the contrary,
it increased its appropriations for these
purposes, but it was influenced in favor
0f American art—as though art had any
country, any nationality—and succeeded
in acquiring hideous objects and uninter-
esting junk than it will take generations
to get rid of,

The average Congressman of that period
knew as much about art as he knew
about cuneiform inscriptions. yet many
of those legisiators, uninformed, absolute-
ly ignerant regarding the value of art
objects, presumed to ask Congress to buy
historical plctures and statues that were
fit only for the waste plle, because, for-
sooth, they had been painted by their
constituents. Ang Congress bought these
things—ignorantly bought them—and the
public bujldings and the parks of the
Capital are, in consequence, disfigured
by bronze hobby horses bearing impos-
sible riders and socallad historic canvases,
the models of some of which must have
been taken from the side show of &
circus.

The good old days, however, when poor
but worthy artists (?) unable to sell their
wares in any market where there was
the slightest ray of intelligence regard-
ing art values, were yet succeszful
through political pull in feisting them
on a defenseless public at the Capital are
at an end and with the installation of
the National Gallery of Art, the estab-
lishment of the art commission, the in-
telligent attitude of the press and {ts
clever and enlightening criticism and a
genera] awakening and ajertness in art
matters all over the country a new era
has begun &nd the time is coming when
we will venerate art for art's safe and
place it in its proper niche in our na-

temple.




